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UNCLE SAM'S NAVY.

Description of the Three Thousand-
Ton Cruiser Atlanta

DRESSED IN HER FIGHTING GARB.

A &5,700-Candle-Power Electric Light te
Detect Enemies,

THE INTERIOR OF JACK TAR'S CASTLE

(WRTTEN FOIL THE DISFATCH.)

N no ¢ity in the coun-
t-y does the new navy,
which our Govern-
| ment is now building,
depend to the same
extent for material
used in copstruction
as on the city of Pitis
burg. Fully three.
fourths of the steel in-
corpornted into the
hulls and machinery
of these new vessels
have been or are being
furnished by mills in this city or its imme-
diste vicinity, and, in return, hundreds of
thonsands of dollars from the much talked
of surplus in the National Treasury are
finding their way into the pockets of our
Wage eArners.

All this material is fornished under a
rigid system of inspeetion, which insures
the hest steel that the mills can furnish, and
the test of time will give evidence toall
that the mapufacturers of this city are in
the van in the world's march of progress,

The first step taken toward the comstrue-
tion of a navy composed of modern ships of
war was the passige of an aect ot Congress
dated August 5, 1882, authorizing the con-
struction of & 1,500-ton dispatch boat, two
8,000-ton partially protected eruisers, and
one partially protected cruiser of 4,500 tons
displaeement. The contract for the building
of these ships was let to the company con-
trolled by the late John Roach, and the
mssignment which he was foreced to make
threw the completion of them on the hands
of the Navy Department. They are now all
in commission, and compare favorably with
ships of Egropean nations, designed at
sbout the sume date, but inferior, in point
of speed, to those designed during the last
jour or five years. Like pearly all the ships
now in course of consiruction for our navy,

they are noarmored, but havea turtle-back
steel deck of a thickness trom 1 te 13

propoesed to use electric motors for training
guns, and it seems quite certain that in the
near future much of the auxiliary ma-
chinery on board men-of-war will beoperated
by the same means. Thisgon fires & ehuﬁ
o{ 125 pounds of powder, and a shell weig
ing 250 pounds. This seems to the unex-
perienced a large eharge, but when com-
pared with the 110-ton guns on the English
ship Benbow, using 1,000 pounds of powder,
lmr a projectile weigLing 1,800 pounds to &
charge, it dwindles into comparative in-
significance.

Passing up on the superstructure deck,
the visitor notices a pumber of machine and
rapid-firing guns of small caliber mounted
on the rail. These guns are intended to be
used to sweep an enemy’s decks, and to aid
in repelling the attacks of torpedo boats.
There are two masts, in the tops of which
these machine guns can be mounted, so as
to give a plunging fire on the deck of an op-
posing vessel. On either side is mounted a
porerful search light, which can be swept
around the horizon through an angleof
about 200 degrees. The candle power of
these lamps is 46,700, and the light is pro-
jeeted from them by the means of reflecting
mirrors and lenses in a parallel beam of ex-
ceeding intemsity. During sham torpedo
boat attacks made on the Atlanta at New-
port, R. L, it was proven that boats could
be sighted and held under fire, using these
lamps at a distance of several miles. On
the two oceasions on which these attacks
were made, 5]l the boats were placed hors
du combat long before they resched posi-
tiona menacing to the .:.‘IH:

Abont the middle of deck is the en-
gine room hatch, under which, far down in
the bowels of the ship, are the main en-
gines, placed borizontally, so as to be en-
tirely below the water-line, It is dimly
lighted, but the ?e eatehes the glint of
polshed valyes and levers, which seem in-
numerable, Forward of the hateh is the
charthouse, which corresponds to the pilot
house in our river steamers. It is filled with
appliances novel to the landsman, The
com pass occupies

THE POST OF HONOR,

and very differeat it is from toe ordipary
pocket compass with which we are most of
us wequuinted, It is inclosed in & polished
brass case, on each side of which is & large
iron ball, and below it & number of bar
magnates to counteract the vetic in-
fluence of the steel of which the shipis
made. Directly in rear of it stands the
steering wheel, which is connected by means
of gearing with the valve of a poweriul en-
gine in the stern which moves the rudder.
To the right of the wheel stands the engine
room telegraph, by means of which signals
are communicated to the engineer. To the
helmsman's left is a dial,on which a pointer
moves to correspond with the motion of the
engine, giving him instant notice when the
engine moves. Speaking tubes afford easy
means of communicstion to all important
points in the ship. A stand of drawers filled

with charts Eiru the house its name.
Bsrometers, ship’s glasses, flags and signal

THE CRUISER ATLANTA.

inches, meeting the sides of the ship slight]
below the water line. ]

A NAVY IN EMERYO,

Since the passage of the above-mentioned
sot, Congress bas appropriated money for
the building of 1% other vessels, ranging in
eiz¢ from the dvnamite guunboat of 725 tons
and the gunboat Petrel of 885 tons to  the
armored cruiser Maive of 6648 tons dis-
piacement. Most of these ships are now in
course of econstruction st the various ship
¥ards io the country. The Maine is being
buils at the New York Navy Yard, and the
lexas, an armored buttle ship, ut the Nor-
folk Navy Yard.

In addition to the new ships for which
Congress has aporopristed money, five dot-
ble-turreted monitors, which have been in
course of construction for many years, are
being completed and engined with modern
machinery. They will earry four bheavy
guns apiece, and will form a valuable sddi-
tiou 1o the defensive power of the navy.

A person who Las not visited one of these
modern fighting machines, for machines
they are from one end to the other, can
form no ides of their complexity. A de
seription of the Atlanta, one of the 3,000
ton Reuch cruisers, as they are generally

A Big Gun,

eslled, as she lies at the wharl at the New
York Nary Yard, with guns and crew on
board, will be of interest to many readers.

Viewed from the wharf, she presents little
to the eve to indicate the intricacy of her
arrangements, A black hull pierced at in-
tervals with square ports for admitting
light and air to the quarters below. is sur-
mournted by a supersiraclure covering the
middle portion of the deck, leaving the
ends uncovered. The decks are snowy
white, and all paint work shows evident
vigns af daily scrubbings. Sailors cre
scaitered abont the decks and superstrue-
ture, excent on the after portion, which is
the quarter deck, that holy of bolies, so
aptly described in Maryatt's ses varns,
Frow a stafl at the stern foats a large silk
entign, the eolors of which, with the dark
blue of the men’s uniforms, add greatly to
the life of the picture before us.

A POWERFUL FERSUADER

On the starbonrd side aft, and on the port
wide forward, outside the superstructure, s
mounted an eight-inch, breech londing,
rifled gun, inclosed in a light barbette or
uncovered turret, over the edge of which
the muzxle of the pun projects. The first
thing to strike one in the sppesrance of the

un is its great length, and the apparent

ightoess of the carriage on which it stands.
The latter is a combination of a steel frame,
gear ior revolving the gun, and elevating or
dtl\ﬂliin{ the muzzie, and a bydraulie
brake cylinder mm which the shock of the
reeoil is gradually taken up. The earriage
is revoived by means of an engine placed
below the water line; but the on of
which is controlied st thegun. It has been

rockets give the place a novel and interest-
ing appearance.

Forward of the chart house is the connin
tower, a lower circular turret large enougg
to bold two mien, with sides of steel four
;nchez lnlthlc:nm. and containing a steer-
ng wheel, and speaking tubes to all parts
of the wessel Hen‘ it is that
caplain takes his stand in battle
and directs the movements of theship, The
sides are pierced with narrow slits, through
which he can scan the enemy’s motions.
Under his teet is a hatch, covered by a
grating, and opening on the gun deck. It
might fitly be called the brain of the ship
in time of action, us from it emanate the
orders which coutrol not only her maneu-
vers, but the ﬁEhtinz of her battery.

Passing off the superstructure deck to the
forecastle, to the left is an B-inch gun
exactly like the one aft, and similarly
mounted. On the rail, on eithar side, are
stowed huge anchors, from which massive
chains lead through the deck to the chain
lockers below. Amidships is a capstan
used for heaving up anchor, and where 100
men used to tog and strain, one man, mov-
ing a small lever, comntrols the force which
brings the anchor up from its bed of ooze.

THE GUN DECE.

On alevel with the forecastle is the gun
deck, on which are mounted six 6-inch guns.
These are built on the same model as the
8-inch, and the forward gun on one side
can be fired directly ahead, and the afier
gun, on the other side, directly astern.
Eacks for small arms, cutlasses, etc., are
fastened against bulkheads, and every bit of
brass visible is tr.m] ished to the semblance of
burpished gold. Oan the forward part of
this deck is the gallery, where all the cook-
ing is done. It is & marvel of compactness
and convenience, and it needs myst be o
enable the food for 300 men to be cooked on
it, and vet pot take up room mneeded for
exercising the guns. An jce machine
placed near the center of this deck adds
materially to the idea gained of the com-
sleteness of this home of the American Jack

ar,

On the after part of the deck is the cap-
tain's cabin, in frontof which a marine
sentry 10 guard against intrusion, snd to an-
nounce visitors. The main saloon is finished
with sycamore veneering, which presents a
soft, veivety sppearance and gives an effect

The Bword Drill.

of great richness. Everything is the ideal
of trimness and neatness. The smal! book-
case and secretary, the polished cut glags on
the sideboard, the ecaptsin’s sword, hung
from n hook within easy reach, and inviting
arm chairs, give s very cosy effect.  Just off
the saloon is & small stateroom and bath-
room. In the stateroom are Tuki.‘ tubes
leadin“ to the chart house and main deck,
5o that the eapsain ean place himself in com-
munieation with the ogur on duty &t soy
time withount leaving his bunk.

THE OFFICERS’ QUARTERS.

aft, valled the ward room, is lined on each
side with small sisterooms, each large
enough to contain a narrow bunk, a dresser,
washstand snd chair are veritable
little snuggeries, and in of them is
noticeable the handiwork of sweethear: or
g.l’a.in the dainty knick-knacks with which

: are ornamen It is more than
likely that the p ph on the dresser is
hers, and enshrined in its pretty setting, it

will gladden the heart of 8
when far from home, with
of the beautiful original.
Going forward the passage is obstructed
by transverse bulkheads, which divide the
ip into a number of water-tight compart-
ments, any one of which may be flooded and
the ship still float. Scattered around so as
to thoroughly light up this between decks
are numerous electric lamps. Near
center of the ship is the door leading
into the engine room, in which the lamps
are not lighted. Tarning on all the lamps
by a single switeh, the transition is so sud-
den as to be startling, Every piece of metal
eapable of receiving a polish is wrought up
to the highest degree of brilliancy, and re-
&uu the light 5o as to be fairly dazzling to
e eye,

A MARVEL OF MACHINEEY.

The extreme complexity strikes a person
at once, and yet the engineer must be able
to put his hand on every valve or lever in

place, even in the dark. Underneath
the eugines and firerooms the bottom is
double, the distance between the two bot-
torus being sbout two feet. Thin space is
divided into a large number of compart-
ments. If water gets into any one of them
an alurm bell is automsatically rung, and by

lant officer,
nts evoked

The Ship's Barber—*Nexil"

pressing & button on sn anannoeiator the
engineer ean tell at omce which compart-
ment is being flooded. As automatie alarm
also gives him potice should a fire occur in
any of the coal buukers. On either side of
the engine rosm are huge pumps and large
blowers for forcing air into the fire rooms,
The latter are utifully neat and trim,
and a delicious sense of coolness strikes one
on entering. How different is their appear-
ance when the ship is under stream! The
fire rooms are closed air tight. Brawny
men are heaving coal into the glowing
furnaces, and the inrushing air keeps up a
constant rambiing secompaviment. Jolly
Jack Tar, on the deck above, has been
made the hero of many a romaoce, but the
hard-worked fireman below is too essentially
& modern and prosaic element to be re-
garded as other tham & portion of the
machinery with which his work is associ-
ated.

JACK TAR'S SLEEPING QUAETERS.

Forward of the engine room is the space
where the men sleep in bammocks stretched
on hooks from beam to beam. It is day-
ti sod the hammoeks are lashed and
neatly stowed im nettings on the deck
above. To oue side isthesick bay and dis-
pensary, where, at sick eall each morning,
the bloe-coated and brass-bultoned surgeon
preseribes for J 's ills and ailments,
Against the ship’s sides are closews of wire
netting in whing the men keep their cloth-
ing, & locker two feet square by two feet
bigh being allotted to each man. Below
are the storerooms where spasre gear and
provisions for the crew are stowed.

Back on deck we go, and reach the wharf
ust as the band is playing “Hail Colum-
in,”” and the “ﬂ flag is slowly being
lowered from the where it has proudl
floated during the day. The sentries are

standing at parad- rest, and officers and men
lift their eaps in salute as the emblem of
their country comes down.

May the good work inaugurated by Con-
gress, of building up our navy, go bravely
on, and may foreign nations learn more than
ever to res our country since she has
shaken off the let which for so many
years has erippled all efforts to give her a
navy worthy of her greatness. . M. H,

LONDON Fo6G IS HEALTHY.

Figures That Show a Very Small Death
Rate in England's Metropolia.
London Dally News.)

If London is the metropolis of the land
of fogs, there is much consolation to be
found in the fact that in spite of the smoke
and its fogs it is not only ome of the
healthiest cities in the world, but it is
growing healthier every year. According
to the oincial statistics for the quarter end-
ing June last, our annual deaths are only
at the rate of 16 per 1,000. If we could
eliminate from the calculation some over-
erowded and notorious unhealthy districts
toe figures would, of course, drop considera-
bly. ®till more remarkable would
our sanitary condition appear if the area
were confined to the high and airy suburbs
in which so large a proportion of those whe
are by day “in populous city pent’ are for-
tunate enough to dwell.

‘We have only to contrast the condition of
things with the statistics of other capitals
to see how great is the advantage we enjoy.
In Paris, which shows a m;-uﬂu.{
good record, the mean annoai death rate is
22.10; in Berlin, it is 27.5; in Vienna, 26.7;
in Munich, 32.9; and in Bt Petersburg,
43.7; In Brussels which a pears to be the
healthiest of Continental urnn, it is 189,
To sum up the uu.] the death rate during
the quarter in 28 colonial and foreign cities,
having an sggregate population exceeding
16,000,000 persons, was 26.6 per 1,000, or
more than 103¢ ns per 1,000 in excess
of the London th rate,

A PECULIAR CREATURE.

A Natural Histery Lesson on Bon Horses
*  mnd Their Ways.

Detrolt ¥ree Press.|

The sea horse is so called because he
hasn’t the least resemblance to & horse, and
becsuse he is never seea in the sea. The
name was given him by some smart Alee
who felt awful funny that day. Some years
later another smart Alec changed the name

to sea cow, butthat doesn’t hit any closer, |.

They are found in rivers and lagoons in-

?
:
|
i

AT, oo the deck below,
quarters. A Lurge saloon, ranin fors aad | B

OUR AUGUST GIRLS

Affecting a Demure and Bewitching
Simplicity in Dress.

THE WEAPON OF AN ARTFUL BELLE

A Beashore Test of Dr. Brown-Sequard's
Elixir of Life,

TS EPPECT UPON A GIDDY OLD MAID

ENCE OF THE DISPATCH.]
NEw YORE, August 24.
HE -ery modish
Aungust girl, have
you observed how
suddenly she has
become an exponent
of simplicity? The
ultra fashionablere-
sorts of the East now
. show, at the close of
the season, belles
remarkable for the
simple siyles of
dress and coiffare
whicharethecaprice
of the momenL
—= That is literally &
fad of the closing

SeRs0N.
“Go over me again,” said a young belle

to her maid the other evening, “and see if

there is nothing more you can take off.”

“Mademoiselle has mnothing, absolutely
pothing,’ said the French tirewoman
ing back, “‘except her simple robe.”

The maid spoke truly. Mademoiselle's
dress wus of soft white dotted tulle, which
hung in straight clinging folds about ber
graceful form. There was not a flounce, a
flatter of lace mnor a flower visible. Out of
the low bodice rose the shapely neck and
white throat destitote of ornament save
their own

LOVELY DIMPLES.

The rounded bare arms showed no glitter
of gold por flash of jewel. In the hair
drawn up in loose wads over the temples
and at the nape of the neck was no orna-
ment. She carried no bouquet, and her fan
was a mere bunch of feathers. Yet, as she
passed down the gallery a few minutes later,
the radiance of her fresh young beauty
dazzled those who saw it ven the man=
vers of these severtly simple demoiselles
mateh their toilets. Utter and cowmplete re-

se is their role, There are no jJingling

gles nor diverting smelling bottles.
There is absolutely nothing detachable
about her toilet of to-day, except sommetimes
s lorgnette. And what a weapon of destrue-
tion, what an instrument of torture, does
this bit of shell snd glass become in the
hands of a skillful woman! No other ought
to be allowed to use it.

I have seen a clumsy, awkward creature
wield her lorgnette asa country Jahu does
his whip, deseribing wide circles in the air
with it and otherwise displaying it in ag-
gressive motions. The same woman wonld
rush her vinaigrette up to her nose and
draw a sounding inhalation. No so the
clever girl. Carelessly thrust in the bosom
of her dress, the lorguetlte remains
dormant until at some unexpected moment
it is deftly drawn forth, languidly sdjusted,
and leveled in remorseless snob upon some

Tender, too, as well na |

o Thow houivsrin 4 M yoe
. How bewi g to n
man when, a3 he leans over her i.ia'mf
the soft eyes suddenly shine up into his face
veiled by the ‘pnny Ll!bll which the white
hand so effectively and daintily holds. She
contrives to throw & prettily pathetic touch
in the su n ot weakness which its use/
implies, although not one woman in twenty
who affects the largnetie, needs it—this one,
probably least of all—that the already fas-
cinated youth finds irresistible.
GAY CROWDS AT SARATOGA.

The men and women of New York who
desire to see and be seen by their livelier
and less discrimioate fellow beings have
gone to Saratogs for the latter half.of Au-
gust. They were at Long Branch in July.
Nowhere on this continent the wheel of
pleasure spins more gaily at the present mo-
ment than right there 2t New York's famous
spa. Everythiog is there by way of excite-
ment, from the ever bubbling spring water
to Colonel Thomas P. Ochiltree and the

honograph. There are music, tennis, bowl-
ing, riding, driving, dancing, walking, loll-
ing, ng, dress, gossip, racing, gambling
and dining. Years ago there was a tradition
to the effect that Saratoga was s health re-
sort, and that people went there for physieal
rejuvenation. No one thinks nowadays of
making any such excuse. The chief attrac-
tion of Saratoga is the people.

*I like," said one of them, as she sat on
the piazza of a hotel, “just to look about on
80 mMAany tlll-dmud’ people. T feel positive-
ly grateful to every woman here for her ef-
fective and irreproachable toilet.”

She might have expressed her gratitude
to the younger men, too. If they keep on
with their bewildering and gorgeous novel-
ties of attire they will o a Jenkins of
their own to do justice to some of their re-
marksble displays, What with their swath-
ing waistbands of soft surah and “blazers"”
oi many hues and varied textures, their
innumerable styles and colorings in shoes
and over-gaiters, their hats whE.veila and
streawers, their silk caps and embroidered
whaistooats, the dressing room of a young
man of the period closely resembles that of
his sister. At the hops the voungdudes wear
the most exquisite sashes of white moire or_
setin. These are considered very youthful
and summery. For bachelors who are near-
ing the thirties dazzling scarlet and glow-
ing old rose are permitted.

= AX ELIXIR JOKE.

e fun they haye had at Marasquan.
which is a liitle bitof a \ru:»rimhee
over on the Jersey shore, beats anyd:ini
yet heard of at the big resorts. It was al
accomplished with Dr.. Brown-Sequard’s
elixir, which yon have resd so much about
asa omennl sort ot a tonic, and Miss
Quisby, whom her acquaintances know as &
maiden lady of not less than 60 years. She
ia & typical old maid, with les bal-
a'nuog prinly on her nose, and curls dang-
ling one at & side in front of her ears. She
hates men—so she nand ber manner
does not indicate that the aversion is genu-
ine. Well she read that the Brown-Se
quard discovery was being tried with reju-
venating effect on lots f folks, and by ger
eagcr inguiries the other boarders in the
small hotel comprebended that she was

u:l:&!:rja dose.

uneture a eal e
forward. He got into a discussion om
new medical marvel, and he said he

1 aged or d it subjects. Wh

not experiment witﬂp aarmjﬂ, hulth){
merely mature person. Miss Quisby was
inclined to agree with him. Bug wounld she
aid in sny experiment? Well, te-he! she
didn't know. Bhe might be persuaded.
And she was. Bariog n skinny wrist, and
submitting to a b ¢ injection of
mm‘?db:::: -5:: ; goclm b o

was & warj,
of scientific progress. .

after the meal, on nuﬂ:i.m Broker
Jones in the hallway, she un ly
ogléd him, and & few minutes afterward she
wintds:z: at Actor Robinson, when he
{lh wis uncommonly

assem-
as
usual, and Miss Quisby became rapidly
giddy. She waltzed for the first time in &
‘t'hm of a century, and, as she did it in
€ now obsolete styl’e of 1854, it
was funny to the eyes of 1880. Bhe called
Bronnun&l: man for holding her too
snugly, but dn’t n?- to uur. She
struck Jones with her fan, real bard, be-
cause he told her she was a beauty. She
confided to Robinson a sudden longing of
er to go on the stage for Julief, and
tried some o1 the balcony business on bim
from the veranda, while he stood on the
moonlit lawn., She consulted aside with
Smith as to whether, in bis professional ca-
ity of expounder of the Scripture, and
lieving the injunction that “it is not good
for man to live alone,” he did not deem her
awfully wicked for having failed to accept

one of many, man to marry.
Along toward the end of the evening, ll)l’o
joker himself,

encountered the

*Well, how do you feel?” he inguired,
soberly.

“All I've got to say,"” she answered rather
concernedly, “is that you ounght to have
Eiven me a ckaperone along with that
elixir.” .

A VERANDA ENIGHT.

The most original horseman I have seen
In my summer round is a fellow who is
never on horseback at all. I discoversd
him at Long Branch. His name would not
interest the reader, and it would be eruel to
so thoroughly ex; his mrasud. He
boarded at a cheap cot but did his
lounging at a first-class hotel, where he
danced with the girls and was accepted as a
great deal of a swell morning or
two he wonld come around the piazza in a
costume for equestrianism and carrving a
neatriding whip. After awhile an observant
miiden observed that his corduroy trousers
showed no signs of wear, such as even & few
hours of abrasion and concussion in a sad-
dle is bound to produce. Then like femi-
nine Hawkshaws we huoted him down. He
did no riding, but simply figured as n ver-
anda knight. He couldn’t afford both the
dress and the diversion so he made the best
show he could with the dress,

CLA®RA BELLE,

ARABELLA'S HINT SUFFICIENT.

—_—

How a Modest Maldes Encouraged a Very
Bashiul Saiter.
Boston Courier. ]

George was a bashful lover. He searcely
dared to touch bis lady’s hand. He loved
her well and she was worthy of his affee-
tions, for she was modest, intelligent, sweet
and lovable; but like all good women, she
yearned for the respectful caresses that are
the evidences of a pure affection. She however
yearned in vain. George worshiped her.
He might kiss the hem of her garmeat,
but to kiss ber lips or cheek—the very au-
dacity of the thought made him trembie.

They sat together by the ses looking out
upon the track of the moon’s light which
&u‘ﬂnxml vachts were crossing now and

“It was a witching hour, a scane
For love and calm delight.™

mmgddmly she moved slightly away from
m.

“"Please, don’t do that," she said.

“What?"” he asked in genuine surprise,

**Oh! you needn’t tell me,"” she replied.
“You were just going to put your arm
sround my waist an were going to

me.

“Dear Arabella—"
“Oht nsedn’t tell me you
were g to do it—Well, after all, I sup-
pose you are not to blame, It is just what
a lover would do to his sweetheart, and I
uproulnutnt be offended it ybu do
do L..

And George grasped the situation and
did exactly what Arabella supposed he
would do, and the moon grinned and the
stars winked and the wavelets laughed and
s mosquito that was about to alight on the
maiden’s cheek flew away and settied on
the nose of & grass widow who was sitting
near the band stand.

A HUDSON RIVER INCIDENT.

Why the Clerk of the Boat Didn"t Bounce
Old Sam Hammond.
Kingston Argus.: )

“You do not remember old Sam Ham-
mond of Hudson, who built the steamboat
Legislator, which ran between Hudson and
New York 45 years ago?"” said an old resi-
dent to & reporter. *‘Oh, nol you had not
scen the peep of day then, But I will tell
you an amusiog story coanected with old
Sam and his boat. Hammond was a weal-
thy man for his time, liberal with his
money, but indifferent and careless with his
dress. Hit appearance was slovenly, while
the knot of his necktie generally rested
above his shoulders.

*'Old Sam thought he would take a trip
to New York upon his boat, and when the
i;'.:‘ sonaded for supper the old man found

way to the table, and took a seat at the
llida of & ozid“':ludedhfhh d‘l'hc clerk of

& boat, emplo e da
and never h’l" hamrdy of it.s’ op::::‘::::
Eiad Hammond, and immediately made for

im. ‘Say, old man," he said, ‘you will
have to get up and eat at the next table.”
Hammond was a little deaf, and either did
not hear him or pretended not to, and kept
on munching his food. The clerk rushed
to the Captaie, and asked permission to
‘yank I:I dirty-looking old wp from the sup-

table,’
w"'i’hn Captain came into the cabin and
ve ome glance at ht:u :ﬁnf:s. d’food
vens, man, w ! oa
know whm is?” *No,’ it’eP;l t.hc,ll‘-
friglhted elerk, "That is old Sum Hammond,"
answered the Ca who owns 29 build-
Ii:? in the city of Hudson, nd\ owns this
t

“The ’;'lrdynd clerk was speechless fora
time. inally hesaid, *Captain,lend me §2,
aod let me off at the next lunding.' ™

THE POWER OF MAN'S WILL,

Three Remarkable Stories That Wers Told
Over After-Diuser Clgars.
From the Boston Gazelte.?

Three stories were told over after-dinner
cigars the other day showiog the power of
man’s will. One was a young officer in the
English army who was peculiarly stubborn
and irascible. He had been confined to his

i, B{l?

said: *“I will never get up
and show

will walk to the doctor m
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THE END OF ALL.

WRITTEN FOR THE DISPATCH
By NYM CRINKLE.

CHAPTER 1.
HE difficulty that I
experience in comply-
ing with your request,
dear spirit, springs
from the terrestrial
limitations of thought
and expression, from
which, as you may
well know, I have not
beer long enough with
you to free myself.
I shall, however,
zive you a plain nar-
\?ntin of the events
attending the extino-
tjon ot life on our

\ planet, asking you
B\ * only to remember that

GNPREY T am doing it jnst as
I would have done it were it possible, for
a fellow human being while on earth, using
the phraseology and the terrestrial time
divisions with which I am most familiar,

The circumstance which at our last inter-
course I was trying to explain to you was
simply this: In the early summer of the
vear 1802 a sudden interruption of naviga-
tion occurred on the Pacific eoast, which
curionsly enough attracted very little atien-
tion outside of scientific circles. T was living
at the house of my wealthy friend, Judge
Brisbaue, in Gramerey Park. To tell you
the truth, I was in love with his beautiful
daughter, of whom I shall have to sheak
more fully to you, for she was intimately
associated with me in the appalling scenes
which you desire me to deseribe.

I was sitting in the Judge's library on the
night of June 25. His daughter was present,
and I had been conversing with her in an
undertone while the Judge read the evening
papers. He suddenly laid down the purr.
took off his = es, and turning round in
:i“ nh‘:}: - t‘; me: ";Jld you see t‘t.‘l:;x I:l:lef

spa a the momn a
ngop!'rum San Frlndwo,nfa;in‘:ﬁln all t-z:
us!e;?.—bound vessels were overdue on that

I replied at once that I had not noticed it.

“Tt is astonishing,” he said, “that in our
present system of journalism the most im-
portant events connected with the welfare
of mankind receive the slightest attention
from the newspapers and the trivialities of
life are most voluminously treated. A
movement in the iron e that affects
millions of homes gets a brief paragraph in
small type and the quarrel of a ballet girl
with her lover receives illuminated at-
tention down whole columns. Here is some-
thing taking place in the Pacific Ocean of
surpassing interest to the race and nobody
= e T

@ consl ¥ 113 &)

“What is it.?"'u:: both nzlcl,‘ with the
languid interest that youa; people h;ﬂn
an overmasterin affair on
would be apt umnm of national
or univemr importance,

The Jndge got up, and. going to a side
table, where his papers wpiled in
chronologie

-3
-

over searc ya
“"Here. Ishould think you would notice
such a paragraph as this.” Then he read,
as I :wount. a telegraphic dispateh to this

“BAx FRANCISCO, June 23,

“Congiderable anxisty is felt here in
commercial cireles byithe non arrival of
any eastward bound vessels for & week. The
steamship Cathay, of the Occidental line, is
overdue four duys. An uoususl easterly
wind has been blowing for 24 hours.
‘Weather mild.”

““That dispatch, yon perceive,” said the
Judge, “‘was sent two days sgo. Row here,
on the 25th, I read in the evening paper an-
other dispateh from S8an Francisco, hidden
away at the bottom of a column of commer-
cial news. Listen to this:

“"Bax FrRANCISCO, June 25,

“The entire suspension of travel from the
West continues to excite the gravest app
hensions, Nothing but coastwise
have come iu during the past eight days.
The W. 8, eruiser Mobile left Honoolulu
three weeks ago for this coast. There is no
official intimation of a storm in the Chinese

The Judge laid the paper down, aud re-
garded us both & moment in silence, as if
expecting to hear some remark that indi-
cated our suddenly awakened curiosity.

I don’t think we responded with any ade-
quate interestto the occasion. . Miss Bris-

The Judge Erplains His Fears,

bane did, "iudeed, stare at her father in her
dmt y,n:’ wm.m“? and then
got up a mg open window began
to arrange ﬂ curtains o8 if relinquishing
whatever problem there was to the superior
acumen of the masculine mind.

I think I said that it looked as if there
had been a evclone somewhere, and if there
bhad we should in all probability get the
wo;uﬁm:.s of it soon enaugh.lwa =

““But, young man,” repli Judge,
with his ma xl emphasis, “eyclones
do not extend from the ﬁrtlelh d s
north latitude to the fortieth degree of south
latitude, and vessels are due at San Fran-
cisco from Melbourne and Japan.

‘“What, then, other than a storm st sea,
could have caused the detention of all

spectacles down upon nose, and rd-
ing me over the top them a -o“::nl,
said, severely:

phenomena of this do not interest

mén. If I could snswer your ques-
tion there wonld be no spesial interest in
the matter.”

This to me at the time sppeared to be the
LA
of his that he o

£

v
£

e
4

to the subjeet tedly, which appeared {o
have an en v unwarranted interest for

1 mention these trivial incidents becanse,
insignificant as they may seem, they were
the first ripples of that disaster, which was
soon enough to overwhelm us all, and to
show you what were the only premonitions
2101 world had of the events which were to

OW.

On the 26th of June the snbject did not
occurtome. A hundred other things of
far more immediate consequence to me oc-
cupied my attention. A voung man who is
preparing to get pmrried is not apt to take
somber views of anything. Norishe very
apt to allow the contumaey of age in his
rmpo@ti!l father-in-law to vate him.

Lt was & Eiriunlblc freak I thoughtina
man who bad retired in most respects irom the
sctive world to dogmatise a little about that
world, now that he judged it throngh his
favorite evening paper. When, therefore,
on the night of the 26th, while at the tea
table, the Judge broke out again about the
meteorological wave on the Pacific coast,
his d.l:&hur Kate and I exchanged s rapid
but furtive glance which said, in the perfect
understanding of lovers: *“There comes the
old gentleman’s new hobby again, and we
ean well afford to treat it leniently.”

Tha Judge had thedsmp evening paper
and he the steaming cup ot tea
which his daughter had poured for him,

“Well,” he said, with a tone of self-satis-
fied import. “Now the n are
waking up to the significance of the Cali-
| fornia news.’”” Ha then read from the paper,

as nearly as I can recollect something like
the following:

8ax Fraxcisco, Jupe 26

““There is an intense and growing anxiety
on this eoast with respect to the non-appenr-
ance of any eastward bound vessels, The
breeze from the east continues and is unpre-
cedented.”

“Now, I should like to know,” said the
Judge, as he laia down the paper and took
up his tea eup, "‘why a breeze from the east
in California should be unprecedented.”

“Becanse,” I ventured to remark, ‘it
usually blows from the sea at this season.””

“Nonsense,” exclaimed the Judge with
vigor. ‘A variation for a few daysin wind
or weather ia a common oeccurrence every-
where, F a message sent all over the
:-ioﬂdi Ironﬂ c"Wujt dies ':l;at the u&:da

nds were six days lute, or a telegram from
Minnesota that the winter frosts had been

with which she silently regarded me, and I
well remember, too, the t that came
came into my mind. Issid to myself, “ﬁ
is the same obduracy that her father
shown: odd it is that I never noticed the
trait in her before.” Then I added with an
equal obduracy that I was not conscious of:

“Perhaps you, too, have »Ome
pecularity of good senss in me thatis
offensive, and you are afraid that something
will happen if we—"

Here she interrupted me in ber quiet,
resolute and hiul way.

“‘Something has hapoened,” she smid.

I was amazed. I I had suddenly diseov-
ered that the woman I loved was unfaithfal
to me it could not have produced, in my
frame of mind at that moment, & greater
shock. It seemed to me then that the
wooing of months; the confidence and af
fection of & were to be sacrificed in &
moment of infstuated stubbornness. The

3

very thought was so unnatural that it pro- -

duced a revalsion in my own feelings.”

“My durling,” I said, as I went toward
her impuisively, ““we are playing the un-
worthy &H of fools. Nothing can ever
happen that will make us love each of
less, or prevent you from being my wife.”

I pat my arm around her in the old
milisr way. She was passive and irre
sive. She stood there limply holdipf the

rtain with one white arm wpraided, her

utiful head bent over, and her eyes cast

down so that I eould not look into her face.
This m{ obduracy was so new and unlike
her that I withdrew my arm and
back a little to regard her with aston
ment not unmingled with pigue. At that
moment she lifted her head slowly, and as
she looked at me with a dreamy and far-
away pathos, I suw that her eyes were filled
with tears.

“It seems to me,” she said, with s voice
that sounded as if it was addressed to an ine
visible phantom way beyond me, it seems
1o me that I shall never be your wife!™

I must have stared at her several
in silence. Then I said:

“You are ill. You are nos yourself
When you have recovered your normal con=
dition I will come back.”

I snatched a kiss from her lips, that wers
strangely cold, and rushed from the house.

This was the night of the Nth. '&I re=
call all the events of the terrible that
followed, nothing so0 rankled in me as this
trivial and misunderstood incident. I spent
the sleepless night in a lover's misery. A
thousand theories were formed in my miod
like mists, to be blown away by my instinets,
A helpless judgment professed to see in
Miss Brisbane's unexcusable conduect only
a pretext to ,3““1 with me; then my
tion recalled the numberless proofs of at-
tachment, and the tears in her eyes
reasoned it all out as a lover's quarrel that
a strong man would not notice, and then I
remembered the inexplieable and shallow
freak of the father and the distraught man-
ner of the girl, and said it was an w
stood thing between them to annoy me and
bring about a rupture. My vanity said I

\
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BULLETINING THE END OF THE WORLD,

interfered with for & week by pleasant
sunshine. No, sir. The eventof import-
ance to the Californian atthis moment is the
mysterious something that has happened out
at sea, and there is no excuse for his asso-
lcilting a mmﬁ hule:n lm:uh the east with
e ere is somathing peculiar
ut gllbnm that associates it in the
mind with the predominant mystery.”
“You will pardon me, Judge,
but it seems to me,” I said, “that you are
trying to invest the whole affuir with an
occult siguificance that is subjective. I
suppose that in a few hours the matter will
be explained and %
sudden endeavor to impute to a mere
meteorological phenomenon some inseruta.
ble and portentous shadow, anmo me a
little. I felt that it was childishly super-
stitious, and I would have turned the sub-
ect of conversation into another chanmel.
ut he would not have it.
“The difficulty,” said he, as he spread a
ece of toast, “with md"“ man who
reached your vital condition is that he
has but one form of faith, and it amounts

to this: whatever has been will be. You
can’t mske him u that the only
|, warrant for believing that son will rise

to-morrow is & kind of childish idea that it
has risen and set so long that it eannot
stop. Bnt suns have sto . Other sys-
tems have been suddenly plunged into end-
lees night.l':y the extinction of their central

laminary.

I resenied this attempt 10 work upon my
reason through my fears and iinarl.noe. and
was about to 8 rather rash reply, when
I looked st Kate. Her two huands rested on
the edge of the table, her head was inelined
slightly forward, and she was gazing at her
father with that abstracted air that I had so

often noticed, but which now -plainly
showed that something in his ught
had seized upon her woman's
timidity. The conscionsness that

her father was weak enough to play witha

womaa's eredulity did not help to make me
;5 amiable, and before I had thought I
answered,

“I thivk,” I said, “that when a man
reaches my vital development he has at least
learned one of the most useful lessons of life
i oo ke ey sy g

n hisex W going to hi
nation for them."”

In a moment we were in one of those
foolish little wrangles in which, so far as
argument is eoncerned, thom man is
at a great disadvantage, w 'ﬁ.’ elder,
bowever unreasonable his claims, enforces

fai
to I

to look h ..B"‘ Y

i tnd st a1 ke wp bin puper

and all attempts to open

Sy Ty

shouldn’t go back there, of course, until she
sent for me, snd some kind of other self
seemed to be locking over my shoulder
while I thus marked out my conduet, ealmly
aware that, whatever I resulved, I would be
there to-morrow at her feet.

Tt was not till the next morning, when I
woke up aiterashort and distur| ,that
my mind reverted to the csuse of il this
purely sentimental disagreement, and I felt
4 strong desire to have events prove that the
Judge was slightly monomaniseal and
that I was right. I went to Riccadonpus®
for my breakiast and all the morning
papers as usual, but this time with a dis-
tinet confidence that the news would be the
best vindication of my good sense, and that
Ishould yet have a good laugh at the
Judge. It was s beautiful June morning.
Isat in Rieeadonnas' bay window and
glanced out upon the dewy park in Union
Square. The birds were singing in the
trees; men were going to their work
blithely. I heard them whistling as
hurried salong. Even the cars. wi
their bells seemed to have an extra jaanti-
ness as they jingled along over the ml:lf

hadows of the a Some earlv pa

Death of the Judpe's Daughter.

sonata of Chopin's. Atan
time the clumsy attempt to weave
samer would have annoyel just now
distanee and indistinctness m what the
executaat conld not do, and the pulses of
the song reached me as if they were part of
th}.t n!:::l"g ‘“ﬂ“i ipped coffee,

o paper aa L 5 my
Rt ol & ol e i T e
nes of o L

read them with an inexplicable sense
sinking in me. As I recall them
ran about as follows:

in & music room upstairs was lhrluui:i a
Zos-

'&r.lﬂurs..!m. 8P M
A dispateh received here m_ﬂ.xm on
the Texas Pacific, announces that no Easte
ern bound train has come in since morning,

nts west eof that
BT
storm rag 3
eather here .
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